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SKULE  - Oct. 31.  As  most 
Skulemen  laboured  over 
reports  this  evening,  a 
fearless  band  risked  limb 
and  life  to  save  Skule 1 s 
cold  iron. 

Yes,  three  bloodthirsty 
kidnappers  were  foiled  in 
an  attempt  to  make  off 
with  Skule’s  favorite  chil  d, 
The  Cannon. 

Shortly  after  5 p.m.,  a phone  call  was  received  in  the  Engineering 
building.  An  unidentified  voice  asked  how  an  interview  with  the 
cannon  could  be  obtained  by  two  students  of  journalism  from  Penn. 

State.  The  wary  Skuleman  on  this  end  of  the  line  directed  the  party 
to  Bill  Broughton,  Keeper  of  the  Skule  Jewel,  who  was  duly  warned. 

A few  moments  later,  a trio  arrived  at  the  Little  Red  Skulehouse 
claiming  to  be  the  two  journalists  and  a demi  in  Chem.  Eng.,  U.  of  T. 
They  asked  to  see  the  cannon,  but  were  informed  that  this  would  be 
strictly  against  security  regulations.  Upon  request,  they  were  unable 
to  supply  any  identification  whatsoever. 

Feigning  a great  interest  in  our  miniature  blunderbuss,  they  requested 
its  life  history  and  were  quickly  shown  a back  copy  of  Toike  Oike 
with  an  article  on  this  theme  and  an  accompanying  picture.  Informed 
that  this  sole  survivor  could  not  be  permitted  to  leave  the  files, 
they  asked  for  a photostatic  copy.  They  were  told  we  would  look  into 
the  matter  and  were  adequately  escorted  to  the  door  which  was  securely 
bolted  behind  them. 

A little  later,  this  same  group  was  noted  standing  around  a parked 
car  in  the  alley  just  north  of  the  old  Chemistry  Building.  Examination 
of  the  car  when  they  had  disappeared,  revealed  UWO  stickers  on  the 
windshield  and  textbooks  on  the  back  seat.  We  hope  two  flat  tires 
which  they  accidentally  acquired  gave  them  something  to  think  about  on 
the  way  home. 

When  the  incident  was  mentioned  to  four  of  the  Varsity  Brass,  they 
seemed  most  uninterested.  Upon  further  questioning,  it  appeared  they 
had  known  of  the  plot  for  some  days. 

About  9 p.m,,,  a further  attempt  was  made  to  gain  entrance  by  posing 
as  a group  of  students,  one  of  whom  had  left  his  wallet  in  a lecture 
room*  No  dicel 

Could  it  be  that  the  Varsity  was  the  brains  behind  the  plot?  Are 
they  attempting  to  themselves  manufacture  the  hell-raising  of  which 
they  were  so  recently  bemoaning  a lack?  Could  this  be  meant  as  a 
counterblow  to  the  abduction  of  the  Bracken  Trophy?  Or,  perchance  it 
was  a Western  scheme  with  Varsity  approval  - some  trophy  must  be 
taken  back  to  keep  Metras  happy! 
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